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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

A NATIVE 

There ain't no poetry 

Like these middlin' hills 

And a slow stream gurglin' over stones. 

Them pines has lived four hundred years 

And asked nothin' of no one. 

Straight and tall and strong — 

Nothin' crooked about a pine. 

Religion, I call it, 

Pointing to the sky 

And slinging incense free. 

Did you ever hear 

A cedar valley moan a dirge 

Or sing an anthem ? 



NOTHIN — SOMETHIN 

It ain't worth nothin' as land goes, 

And yet it's somethin'. 

Kinda nice — 

A hill of boulders 

Smilin' in the sun. 

I only took it because 'twas cheap. 

I wasn't one of them 

That had the earnin' guts 

To pick and choose. 

My girl and I have worked 

[294] 



Laura Sherry 



To coax the crops around these stones. 

She was pretty once — 

Lord, now her bones stick out 

Like ridge-poles in a tent. 

I ain't complainin'. 

The land — 

She'd say it wasn't any good 

Except to hold the world together. 

It's held her 

And me. 



HOWARD BENTLY 

Jim Burgantine said, 
"If any other man had tried 
To put over a plug hat 
In this Western burg 
He'd a been egged." 

Howard Bently 
Didn't follow fashion. 
He brought his hat from Massachusetts- 
It was a good hat 
And lasted forty years. 
For the matter of that, 
Eight months of the calendar 
He didn't wear a hat; 
He never did unnecessary things. 
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